46                      BOTHWELL                 [ACT L

Men that have God's mark sharp upon the soul;
Stout Ochiltree, and our main stay John Knox.

Enter JOHN KNOX and OCHILTREE.

Ochiltree.   Have you yet hope that for his people's

sake

God will leave oif to harden her hard heart.
That you will yet plead with her ?

John Knox.                               Nay, I know not;

But what I may by word or witness borne,
That will I do, being bidden: yet indeed
I think not to bring down her height of mind
By counsel or admonishment.    Her soul
Is as a flame of fire, insatiable,
And subtle as thin water ; with her craft
Is passion mingled so inseparably
That each gets strength from other, her swift wit
By passion being enkindled and made hot,
And by; her wit her keen and passionate heart
So tempered that it burn itself not out,
Consuming to no end.    Never, I think,
Hath God brought up against the people of God
To try their force or feebleness of faith
A foe than this more dangerous, nor of mood
More resolute against him.

Ochiltree.                            So long since

You prophesied of her when new come in:
What then avails it that you counsel her
To be not this born danger that she is,